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CHAPTEE IX.
DEFENCE  OF THE   CITY.
I HAD informed the Seths' manager that I intended this
morning to visit the station. As soon as we were dressed
we descended to the street, where we found a carriage
awaiting us, and accompanied by a party of horsemen
we drove off towards the office. On reaching the entrance
to the grounds we perceived that the avenue was thickly
Uttered with fragments of paper, a sight which prepared
us for the scene we beheld' on arriving at the builcUng.
Nothing was left but the bare walls, and these were black
with smoke, and scored with the marks of pickaxes and
crowbars. The roof had fallen in, and brought with it
portions of the summits of the walls. The floor was
covered with the debris. We clambered inside over the
heaps of fallen masonry, and satisfied ourselves that no
portion of the building had escaped, and then we pro-
ceeded to search for the body of Mr. Burlton. I had
learnt from the manager the previous evening that Mr.
Burlton had been shot, and that his corpse was still lying
unburied.
After a long search we found the body lying in a dry
ditch at the end of the grounds. There was little left of
it but the skeleton, and this a dog was gnawing. We flung
clods of earth and he slunk unwillingly away, snarling
and showing his teeth as he retreated. The body was